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re EDGAR AND CONSTANTIA. 
id adi BEWILDERED in the mazes 
om, 20 extensive forest after riding about 
‘Br some time vainly endeavouring to 
tricate myself from the labyrinth, I 
trsgighted from my horse, and throwing 
it ye bridle of the exhausted animal over 
am, I pursued the first path that 
of 


esented itself, unknowing whither it 
ould lead me. After a tedious walk, | 
suddenly emerged from the forest, 
dfound myself on an extensive plain. 
t some distance, embosomed in a 
oupe of trees, I discerned a cottage, 
») which I instantly directed my steps. 
)n reaching it, ’ere I ventured to soli- 
it entrance, FE looked through the case- 














ssamine whose “ starry vest” almost 
overed the white wails of the cot. ‘The 
partment presented to my view was 
ited up in a style of simple elegance 
little expected to behold in a mansion 
so humble an exterior. Superb china 
ases filled with flowers, were placed on 
tands around the room; paintings of 
xquisite execution adorned the walls. 
ight cane chairs placed on a hand- 
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ind 


ent, half concealed by the mantling | 


ed to advantage by her sable vest- 
ments. Her head rested on her hand, 
and her fine eyes were bent with an ex- 
pression of mournful tenderness on the 
portrait of a young gentieman in naval 
uniform, that was suspended ever the 
mantle piece. His jetty hair curled 
over his open forehead, vivacity ap- 
peared to sparkle in his dark eyes, and 
health glowed on his cheek. The ex- 
pressive smile that played around his 
| lip mdicated the sweetness of his tem- 
| per, and the dignity of his look announ- 
ced an elevated: mind. I gazed for 
some time on this interesting scene ; at 
length recollecting my situation,, I‘tap- 
ped gently at the door, the lady arose 
and opened it; she started back at sight 
of a stranger, but instantly recollecting 
herself, with an air of graceful dignity, 
enquired my business. I bowed res- 
pectfully, informed her that I had lost 
my way, and requested to know if she 
could direct me to the village of 
Fyyy%x%%- “ You are nearly seven miles ° 
from thence,” replied she, “ but if you 
will enter my dwelling, and accept the 
humble refreshments we can offer, I 
will procure a guide to conduct you 
there.” I thanked her, and entered the 
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some matting, an elegant harp and 








grand piano, completed the furniture. | cottage. 
Jpposite the window sat an object that }small bell that lay on the table and 
rivetted my attention, It was a lady, rung; a man servant entered; she or- 
ipparently not more than twenty. Her || dered him to take my horse, and quit- 
dong auburn tresses waved in profusion } ted the room. 
_fen her snowy neck. Her complexion |/examined more minutely, the apart- 


The fair recluse took up a 


During her absence, I 


eas exquisitely fair and rather pale; ment. In one corner was placed a book- 
Ys delicacy, and the symmetry of her|case, containing the most celebrated 


‘fplender and elegant form, were display- authors in French, Italian, and Eng- 
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lish ; on the piano lay a large collection 
of fine music, and on the table an open 
port-folio, containing several unfinished 
landscapes, and sketches of a face, evi- 
dently the same as the portrait over the 
chimney. I had scarcely finished my 
survey when she returned, followed by 
a little girl, who carried a waiter con- 
taining cream, honey, new bread, and a 
varietv of delicious fruits. My fair 
hostess pressed me to partake of them: 

i did so with much satisfaction. Our 
repast ended, I entered into conversa- 
tion with her, and found her mind as 
charming as her person. She conver- 
sed with ease and elegance on various 
subjects ; at length I observed that she’ 
must perform on the instruments I saw, 
and requested to be favoured with a 
tune. She complied with unaffected 
sweetness, and drawing the harp to- 
wards her, threw her white arms across 
the chords, and in a voice that breathed 
the soul of melody, began a plaintive 
air. But on the conclusion, her voice 
trembled, tears started into her spark- 
ling eyes, and she hastily began a bril- 
liant and difficult sonata. I listened 
with extacy. Her voice and execution 
were inimitable; she played several 
airs, and when she ceased, after com- 
plimenting her on her performance, I 
ventured to hint my astonishment that 
a lady possessing so much _ beauty, 
whose talents had been so highly culti- 


vated, and whose manners evinced her | 


having moved in the highest circle of 
society, should have buried herself in 
retirement. She smiled pensively, and | 
replied, “ If Sir, you can have patience 
sufficient to listen to the recital of a life 
that possesses little to interest, your 
curiosity shall be gratified.” I express- 
ed my thanks for her condescension ; 
she arose from her seat and requested 
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| satisfaction, as that portion of under 
standing each individual possesses. 

is true, there are many, who, with » 
air of affected humility, will acknoyw 
ledge, in general terms, that they ay 
not so wise as they might be ; but if yy 
attempt to point out their particular ¢. 
ficiency, we may wander over the who); 
surface of the human mind, and pe», 
hit on the identical. All people hy 
their peculiar frailties ; and it wou: 

a daring presumption in any, to de: 
themselves destitute : the most am). 
tious of all dare not say they are in!:(). 
ble: they own they have weaknesses 
though they will neither suffer then. 
selves, nor any other person to detect 
them. Indeed, the human heart is ever 
jealous, fond of praise, and never to be 
soothed but by flattery ; while we extol 
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unworthiness; but if we once cndex 
| vour to degrade them, that unworthi- 
ness vanishes, -and he is all perfection: 
}so very rare is the disposition of man, 
that even the most illiterate are offend 
ed, to have their abilities called in ques 
tion, and their judgment doubted, 
They are content with the little know- 
ledge they possess, and think it folly, 
if not ignorance, to know more; the 
unletter’d peasant, thinks himself as ex- 
cellent in the art of making a ditch or 
turning up the glebe with a plough, and 
is as proud of his skill, as the most 
learned philosopher, who has_penetra- 
ted into the profoundest mysteries of 
nature, and fraught his mind with all 
the riches of scientific understanding. 
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FRIENDSHIP. 
** The kindnesses of a Friend lie deep, and 
whether present or absent, as occasion serves, 
he is solicitous about pur concerns.” 


PLUTARCH. 





me to accompany her: I obeyed. j been properly defined, much less un- 


( To be continued, ) 
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SELF-SATISFACTION. 
Of all the benefits Nature has distri- 
buted among mankind, none’ seems to 


derstood ; on the one side too much is 


expected, and on the other too little 


thought sufficient to constitute the ti- 
tle; the romantic mind finds it only in 
| the ardent flights of his own imagi 








be enjoyed with so great a degree of 









tion, and the more cool and sp 


a person’s virtues, the person wiill plead 


The term Friendship, has seldoni 
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Undermneasure it according to the narrow li- 
‘S. nits of their own contracted ideas of 
‘ith all/enevolence. Thus the virtue of 
knowMFricndship becomes degraded by the 
CY anfmisapplication of the term; yet it is a 
if wi plant indigenous to our climate; and, 
ar eff though rare, may be found in many pla- 
cess It delights however, most in re- 
tirement from the busy scenes of life, 











which check its growth ; yet it is ahar-| 
dy perennial, often survives the most 
chilling blasts of poverty, and stoutly 
keeps up its head, amidst the tempest 


of adversity. 
cocenteineth.chadainiiall 


AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 











THE GENTEEL MANIA. 
The mere title genteel, seems to nave 
insit so powerful an attraction, as to be 


society——T'o do the genteel thing, a 
§ genteel method of education, and a gen- 

teel way of becoming either a knave ora 
bankrupt, has ruined as many once wor- 
thy families, as a plague or a civil war. 
A sense of duties in our several rela- 


a 





is the prerogative of this age to do 
every thing in the genteelest manner ; 
and therefore, though our ancestors 


tions is prodigiously ungenteel—for it } 
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AGREEABLENESS IN CONVERSATION. 

As the mutual shocks in society, and the op- 
positions of interest and self-love, have con- 
strained mankind to establish the laws of jus- 
tice, in order to preserve the advantages of 
common assistance and protection ; in like man- 
ner, the eternal contrarieties in company, of 
men’s pride afd self-conceit, have introduced 
the rules of good manners, in order to facilitate 
the intercourse of minds, and an undisturbed 
commerce in conversation. So that among well. 


|| bred people, a mutual deference is affected, 


contempt of others disguised, authority con- 
cealed, attention given to each in turn, and an 
easy stream of conversation maintained, with- 
out vehemence, without mutual interruption, 
without eagerness for victory, and without any 
airs of superiority. Those attentions and ree 
gards, are immediately agreeable to others, ab- 
stracted from any consideration of utility; or 
beneficial tendencies : they conciliate affection, 
promote esteem, and enhance extremely, the 
merit of the person who regulates his behe- 


universally courted by every class of } viour by them. 
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A person travelling to a country town stop- 
ped at a cottage on the road, to enquire thé 
way. The woman of the house gave the direc- 
tion; but added, that if he would stop a few 
minutes, she was herself going by the road he 
went, and she would accompany him. “ Well,” 
said he, ‘‘ Bad company is better than none, 80 
make haste.” After jogging on five or six 
miles, he asked if they had not yet come to the 
road he must take. ‘+O yes,” replied she, ** we 
have passed it two or three miles back, but I 
thought” “‘bad company was better than none,” 


A travelling gentleman happened to spenda 
nday at a very populous village, where he 
was acquainted with the Minister, accompa- 


immediate symptoms of the genteel }inied him to church, which to his great sur- 


was very thinly attended. Returning 
he asked his friend if there was many 
dissenters in the village? ‘* No,” returned the 


ly, were good, honest folks, yet to be sure, || so Z éept you along with me.” 
he their notions were as ungenteel, as the 

x9 cut of their coats. ‘The imitating every |} . 

orf station above our own, seems to be the | >” 

ad 

st Mania, and operates with equal efficacy | Prise, 

- fa down to the tenth cousin of the wife of | hom 

of i aretired merchant and her acquaintan- 


1B ce, who retail gentility in their own cir- 


cles. ‘The genteel mania shews itself | 


under very different appearances. I 

have known a healthy young girl, 

' scarce a month in the city, before it has 

‘B® affeeted her voice, distorted her counte- 

nance, and almost destroyed the use of 

if) her limbs ; in short has so changed her 

-f) as to render her almost incapable of per- 

fi forming the duties of a rational crea- 
} ture. 

ee O Pr 
Farquar, the justly admired comic 
Writer, used to say, that his estate lay 
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=x 











Within the circumference of his Har. 
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other, **but there are many adsenters /”’ 
— + oe 

Segur in his ‘* Notes on Women,” has the fol- 
lowing passage, ‘* Zve,” say the Rabbins, “ is 
derived from a word which signifies to prat- 
tle! /” The first woman took this name for the 
following reason :— When @od had created the 
world, he threw down from Heaven twelve 
baskets filled with prattle ; the woman picked up 
nine of them, whilst ber husband had hardly time 
to collect the other three ! / !” 

——8 > ee 

A French Bishop who was a remarkable fat 
man, sat out to visit the city of Caen, but was 
overtaken by the evening before he had reach- 
ed that place. Meeting a countryman, he ask- 
en him if he thought he could get into the 
town. ‘*O yes,” answered the man, “ I went 
in this day with a waggon load of hay, and Z 
dont think they have lessened the gates since.” 
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st For then, regardless of my sighs, 
The ball had reach’d my dear: 

No other groan, that pierc’d the skies, 
Save Henry’s! caught iny ear. 

Soon o’er my kind! my much belov’d— 

J All charming e’en in death ! 

With trembling lip I fondly rov’d, 
And warmed him with my breath. 





; BURLESQUE ELEGY, 


; On the death of a Bird. But cold the tear that from me fell, 
*Vent’rous the task, sweet Bird, to sing thy And cold the breath remain’d : 

; praise, In vain I wept, and sigh’d, farewell! 

' A theme too great, for you, my humble lays, And to the skies complain’d ; 

_ But blest affection bids, sad grief inspires, Deaf was that ear, so wont to start, 
And warms my breast with sorrow’s holiest When e’er my voice it heard ; 

‘ fires. : And clos’d that eye, in which his heart 


Aided by you, would I to all proclaim, With liveliest beams appear’d 
How loved thou lived, and how admired thy | Mute was that tongue, which gently sigh’d 
strain. The language of his breast ; 





_  Ocould my words, sweet as thy song impart, No more his throbbing heart replied, 
_ The grief, the sorrows of my bursting heart. Or fluttered when I press’d. 
Alas, poor bird, I ne’er shall see the more Oh! Death! if this be nature’s lot, 
, TI ne’er shall listen to thy tuneful choir.” If all that’s lov’ly die, 
_  SAlas, sweet Bird, that thou art now no more, Be ev’ry cisarm of life forgot, 
Aid me, ye hills and vallies, to deplore ; Since ev’ry charm’s a sigh. MARY, 
Ye nymphs, with me, in sorrows rend your — to 
hair, TO A FOP. 


Think on this Bird, and madden with despair, | 


; Peaceful and calm as summer’s ev’ning beams, 
Oh aid me, all ye kindly feeling swains, 


Pity that face is not the face it seems ! 


In sorrows lost, neglected be your plains, See simp’ring Clodio with a cloudless mien, 
Sigh ee storms, and weep in roaring | Politely treads, and brightens ev’ry scene. 
s 


’ If gentle manners, if a specious show 
Forsake your flocks, and seek the lonely woods, Of all that’s courteous—if a smile or bow 
Lament ye all, and there let every cry Could soften Penury’s corroding care ; 
Roar through the groves and thunder tothe || Or stop the bleeding anguish of despair :— 
sky. If all that store of Fashion’s wond’rous art, 


Oh such your gr ief the flowerets around, Could yield one likeness in its owner’s heart ; 
Fade all in death and wither at the sound. 














: The Muse believe me, had not whisper’d here, 
4 WALTER. {| With all thy manners, Clodio de sincere ! 
TO MIss —. HOME. 
My days — ys SN — fraught, Welcome, sweet home! abode of true delight, 
My mind with pleasure glowing Where freedom reigns, and joy forever 
In love’s deep wiles and snares untaught, smiles ! ‘ id 
iM I tempted him unknowing. Where life steals on with calm unheeded flight, 
, The little urchin vainly played Whose magic influence every care beguiles! 
: Around my heart oe *Tis here I meet (ah where, alas! but here) 
: ye he Som arts — ’ Friendship’s warm heart that speaks with 
nsidious charms unveiling. truth unfeigned, 
: They caught my eye, but oh my heart Genuine affection, confidence sincere, 
Benoa here wae “siythe would om And eres = rapture pure and unre- 
‘ w ’ strained. 
i For rank and rude subjection ? And shali ambition ever lure me hence, 
4 At length thy lovely form I spied, Or other pleasures charm my easy heart, 
With radiant grace inspir’d, : While dear domestic peace and innocence, 
I — and se eas one and sigh’d, And virtuous love, these hallow’d walls im- . 
And more and more admired. part ? = 
™ Te ye? I madly strove Ah ! no—be mine the blessings Heaven has’ 
y heart from tdizne to sever, sent 
Whilst laughing at my struggles, Love I ask no more, to live and die content. 
Exclaimed, no, never—never. os Bs te sidmiilinai 
if — We regret that prior engagements, have en- 
ON THE DEATH OF LIEUT. K——, tirely prevented us from giving the communi- 
Despair in alt its horrors rose— cation of Rosa, an earlier insertion-—** Zila,” 
I madden’d with my pain! and ** Fulia,” are received, but are too defece 
In spite of parents, sex or foes, tive for publication—The Burlesques of Walter, 


Rush’d frantic to the plain. jare under consideration. 











SIS. 








a ga 





cone 


an 2 
whe 
ro! 
a 
the 
nur 
hval 
ele 
tor 
wa 
the 
st} 
tic 





